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vd LITKRATURS IS PAFCIOUS AND BEAUTIFUL WHEN ITS BRILLIANTR GIVES ARDOUR TO VINTUE AND CONFIDENCE TO TRUTH. 
. WEDNESDAY, JULY 8, 1829. |lost no time in scsking out the proprietor, | “Ay, what fault?” 1 replied. ‘*The house 
- a _ = || Who proved to be ostensibly a tailor, thougia |! is stout enough to last my time; #s it not?” 
rie : sae siti tinal asI learnt by the way, he was shrewdly \ Another long-drawn “Ah!” with a cor- 
TRRNS.—2 “+ — ne “ “ poet suspected of carrying on x more lucrative || responding shrug of the shoulders and ele- 
“ Pothihing Omer, No. 07, Arcade, wound aap, West — with our Guernsey and Jetsey smug- f vation efthe eye brows, was the only an- 
or Avenue. Communications, (post paid) may be ad- iS ets. . . ; -_~- : _o 4.2 
dressed to the Editur, Thoias C, Clarke. | had no reason to complain of him when) **If yeu have any thing to say,” I exclaim- 
we came to talk of business. His demand’s || ed. “say it eut at once plainly, that I may 
loan extremely reasonable, and delivered understand you. 
> LOVE.~In five sonnets in few words, with the plain frank manner!| He had nothing to say—nothing in the 
. ‘of one who knows he is offering a bargain, |) world. 
There is an hour when all our past poranite, land does not think it worth his while to!) ‘This of ceurse did not satisfy me. I 
The dreams and passions of eur early day, |tempt a purchaser by specious language. |! press: d him yet nfore closely, and at last 
pe penne a gay a | We soon, thersfore, settled preliminaries. |, brought him to confess that he looked up- 
All voch upon the icici Maeeiaanto ny | Mf liked the house upon seeing it, | was) on the house asunlucky. At first L thought 
Of one we loved and lest, or dying tone, |to purchase it for my life only, a myle of |) he Was Janghing at me; but he protested 
Haunting the heart with music that is fown, |sale not very common in France, I btlieve,| again, with great earnestness, that the 
Brill lingers near us, with an awful charm! jany more than in England; but it suited me || house was truly netoriously unlucky. “In 
J love that hour—for it is deeply fraught well enough, the price was proportionably | three years it had been possessed by four 
With images of things, no more to be;— low, a matter of the first importance with || different proprictors, who had all come to 
Visions of hupe, and pleasure madly sought, |me, and I had no great wish to acquire pro-|/an untimely end. So Monsicur may see I 
~ And ewceter dreams of love and purity;— |perty in a foreign land, even had f posses. || had some reason for calling his house un- 
be pany of Grose dias enlied pain, sed the means. lucky. If it were mine, L would sell it be- 
all my boy hood worshipped but in vain! - : _ 
é Upon the recommendation of the tailor, j fore the day was over. 
We met in eceret,—in the depth of night, \Ehad taken into my service a girl from) “And who is to become the purchaser?” 
When there was none to watch us, not an eye, Granville, who, like Serab, was every thing |! Tasked, for Thad little doubt that the ras- 
Save the lone dweller of the silent sky, \toher master—covok, house mail, valet, |cal was employed by some greater? rascal 
Te KAZE upon our Jove and pure dehghtl || and even gardener. Nay, had f wanted a|| who expected, by alarming my fears, to get 
bth. And in that hour's unbroken solitude, ' || groom or coachman, | have no doubt she |! @ goed bargain of the house—perhaps the 
Whee the white moon hath robed her in ite Weam, || td have been both willing and able to || tailor himself; he was hxe cnough to do 
; I've thought some vision of a blessed dream, j ° : . % | } “e if be at all r ted of ti 
Or Spirit of the air, before me stond, | officiate in either character.—Madeclon, for || such a thing if be at all repenicd of the 
Andtstl commenten Chee. tn winece ; Such was her name, was about twenty years || sule. Had I beena jot less angry [ should 
Her volce’s sweet notes, breathed nat of ee °' {ld, and no less strange to my eyes, atleast, | have laughed in the fellow’s face for his 
Her beauty seemed not of @ mortal birth: “  t)ia her costume than in her manner. } eaccssive impudence. 
And in my heart, there wasan awful fear, Madelon was a rogue, that was clear; 1 | “Who is to become the purchaser!” I 
A thrill, like some deep warning from above, jread it in her eyes and fice, the first of || Pepeated. 
"Phat soothed its om a spirit’s lovel | which was remarkably handsome, and the ‘Not J, for one,’ replicd the seamenj 
= jlatter would have been equally so had it]; ‘Monsieur may be sure of that.” 
eee oe bo oe been less exposed tothe canta for beau- ‘ And so saying, he set off on the road for 
—_ On me with dying fondness.—My heart burned, {| ty after all, isa hot-house pl nt, and re. | Granville, Just as the panctual Mad-lon 
At tremblingly with her's my vows were given. oe no little nursing to its perfection, But amg to summon me in to dinner, which, to 
oan Then, softly ‘gainst my bosom, beat Aer heart! |then the tailor gave her an excellent cha-|| her great annoyance, I had already kept 
lage These loving arms around her form were thrown, |! racter, and she confirmed his account aster |) waiting nearly a quarter of an hour; enough 
John Binding her heaventy beauty, like a zone; ‘a manner, that in any one else had been i us she said, to spoil any thing but English 
cote While from her ruby, warm lips, just apart, f downright impudence, but in her by rome | cookery. 
-Mr. Like bursting roses, sighs of fragrance stole; |' strange alchymy, was converted into bu- | But Madelon’s disappointment was nut ta 
And words of music, Whispering in mine car. | as ater licit lend here. Justas } sat down to table. i 
Things pure and holy, none but mine should hear. || MOUr AN HMPRCKY. | apne —s - er ™ e, in 
a For they were acecnts uttered from her soul; {| The month was June, the day fine; an ne ese an agent of the police, at sight of 
For which, no tongue her innocence reproved, | unusual fit of cheerfulness seized me, and I || whom the poor girl turned as pote asashes, 
aod And breathed fur one who loved her—and waslo | feltin my dark study much as a school-boy |and I myself did not feel too comfortable, 
op ved! | feels over his task, when the sun is shining Idem 1 could not imagine what I had 
(Nea. 4, and $, in our nest.) through the window, and the young blood || dene in my retirement to draw upon me 
i . EEE isboiling in his veins, I flung p Bay my || the attention of the authorities at Granville, 
ADVENTURE NEAR GRANVILLE, || book—it was Goethe's Faust—and walked | Nor would the officer vouchsafe me a sin- 
ee on Gpenens enoeennen into the ficlds that skirted my little domain, |! §!¢ syllable in answer. Without bestow. 
; ‘ st Refore the fervour of these feclings had ||!" @ single look upon the terrified Made. 
ard’? T landed at Granville, with the intention | exhausted itsclf, I met a poor French sailor. lon, he perempiorily bade me follow him, 
of making France my place of abode for || fis manner induced me to enter into cor. |) assuring me that he had at hancds the means 
as of Many years. At first, thercfore, [set up|! versation with him, and when in the course || Of compelling obedience if f were so unyise 
reeit- my rest at an inn, that | might have leisure || of it, he learnt that I was the owner of the || 4% not to yield to it voluntarily. This was 
f the to look about me, and find « permanent |/ near house, he testified his pity or surprise, |trne enough. Without were three sturdy 
ts, by dwelling suited to my narrow income, and | I know not which—by a shrug of the shoul- fellows in waiting; and I hac, therefore 
| Vol. asfar as might be consistently with that cs-| ders, and along drawn “Ah!” inimitable |! nothing left to me but todo asi was order. 
sential condition, agrecable to my taste|' by any save a Frenchman. I was aston-|| ¢d- 
and habits. Fortunately before I had been || ished in my turn. From the marked incivility of thie subal- 
hool- in the town three days, I heard of _& house i “You don’t seem to admire my house, || tern, I argued little good of my meeting 
ts, an to be sold, that, from the description, I)! friend: what fault do you see in it?” with his superior. “But herein ( was agree- 
Mee. thought would sait me. ft was small,|| Itshould be observed that this conversa-|| ably disappointed. The Prefect (or rather 
dven- cheap, not more than two English miles I tion was carried on in French—indifferent-|| Sous Prefect,) a tall, dark man, witha keen 
sits of from Granville, and with no other fault, | ly enough, Idare say, on my part—but still || yet by no means unpleasant expression of 
any according to my informant, than its ex-|| we could contrive to understand each other. || features, received me with the greatest po- 
treme loneliness. This fault, however, | “What fault? Does Monsieur say what||litencss. lis first words were to apologize 
scott’s was to me rather a recommendation. 1" fault” .  ,” fer any uneasiness he might have grven me, 
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andthe next to beg that} wouhl be under | 
no apprehensions. “ilis conduct,” he ssid, you for your idle curiosity. | 
“had its origin in motives which he coull As the evening advanced, I began to feel, | 
not at present explain, but any thing rather not alarmed—t should wrong myself if I 


than cvil was intended to me personally.” | said so—but certainly anxious and restless. || 


“Your life will be attempted to night.— Ff protracted my supper as long as possible, 
You seem surpriscd; but there is nothing to the visible annoyance of Madelon, who 
‘nore cettain. -Are you in the habit of was atno time a friend to late hours and 
keeping any weapons in your bed-roonm? when at length [retired to my bed room, 
pistols, for instance?” | it was with teclings that IL should in vain at, 

“Undoubtedly, | never go to rest ortra- tempt to describes. 
vel, without having a brace of pistols at my My first care was of course to lock and 
side.” | double-lock the door, and see to the fasten- 

“Whatever you may sce or hear, you ings of the windows; my promise to the Pre. 
must not make use of them on the present| fect did not prohibit me from this necessa- 
ureasion,—if, indecd, this has not already! ry act ofselt defence. 1 next proceeded 
been provided against.” | to examine my pistols; the charge was drawn 

“ffow?” LT exclaimed, “not defend my-' and upon further inquiry, 1 found my pow- 
self, if I sce a fellow in my bed-room, ready | der flask had been emptied. ‘The villians, 
to cut my threat?” | then, were already in the house! They: 

“No,” replied the Prefect, coolly. “You had begun their work by disarming me pre- 
must not even speak, or move, or take any) viously to the intended act! For the first 
sort of notice, sec whyt you will. Have time, a suspicion flashed across my mind 
you sufficient firmness for this? If not, say! that Madelon, for as honest as she seemed, 
so, plainly: yet L hope better things, Lhope (might be in the plot against my life. But 
fam speaking to an Boglish gentleman.” | what was to be done? 1 was alone and un. 

f bawed—what else could ft do? armed’, and the murderers it) was plain 

We understand cach other, then” con were alresdy within the walls, so that it 
tinued the Verfect; “you trust yourself way fruitless to think of escaping, The 
to my vigilance, and promise tobe perfect- "slightest symptoms on my part that they 
ly passive, let what will happen?” 

“Certainly—though FE should have been | matters; whereas, by waiting quictly the! 


“No mere, Madelon—and that to punish 


: a | 
| were discovered, would only precipitate 


=. is = 
'may be the odd.; but to be locked up in 
jthe same room with a band of midnight 
, murderers, defenceless, such a moment is 
terrible! 

The whispering grew more and more 
frequent. Had instant death been the con- 
sequnce, T could not have read a moment 
longer. ‘The book ‘might be said almost 
ito drop from my hand, and scarcely allow- 
ling myself to breathe, lest 1 should lose a 
| singele sy Hable. 1 listened to the almost 
inaudible whispers till my ears tingled with 
| the intenscness of the application. 1 heard 
j the cocking of the pistol, and knew the 

lime was come,—when to my infinite sur- 
|prise, the door was gently lifted off its 
‘hinges, the screws having evidently been 
drawn and left loose for that purpose. 
Whether it was the effect of the air upon 
the door being opened or my moving, or 
only chance, 1 know not; but just then the 
curtain on that side of the bed, which I had 
‘tucked back when I first began reading, 


|, now tell forwards, and T could only see 
through it the shadows of two figures, 


without being able to distinguish the per. 
sons, As lay with my eves fixed in that 


direction, the light, which one of them 


held up as if examining the room rendered 
their forms yet plainer. 1 could see that 
one of them carried a weapon of some sort 
inhishand, and that both were creeping 


much better pleased not to have played so tardy aid of the Prefect, Ll had some chance | stealthily towards my bed. Then there 
secondary a part in a matter where, as it for life. | wasa pause. I thought from the action 
scems to me, I ought to be the principal.””), Just as I was preparing—not very wiscly,! ofthe hand, that the man who carried the 

“L trust, i the end,.vou will have reas- all things considereds—to examine ny cham-| drawn knife or dagger gave a sign to those 
: on to think otherwise. Atall events, Lhave, ber, | was startled by a low whisper—so |un'er the bed; at all events; they were in 

your word that you will be passive?” low, indeed, that no cars but those shapen- \lmotion. I heard a slight rustling, and, 

“Most assuredly.” ; cb bya deep sense of danger could have | turning my eyes to the right, saw through 

“ am obliged to you for this confidence. | distinguished it. The sound evidently came | the curtains on that side, the shaddows of 
Yet one thing more. You will be good) from under the bed. My first impulse,| no less than six men rising successively 
cnough not to dreath a syllable to any ene | since 1 was unarmed, was flight; but a mo-!' from under the bed. ‘The natural instinct 
of what has passed between us, Should, ment’s reflection—and moments are hours)! of sclf defence would have prompted me 
your servant be curious ” jin such situations—convinced me that to! to. pring into the very midst of them, and 

*E will be silent,” E said, interrupting attempt leaving the room was the surest make a struggic for my life. But, before I 
“him, “though LT have not the slightest) way to rouse my assassins, whose scheme could move, the shadows on my right flit- 

reason to doubt her fidelity.” it probably was to wait till Eshould be asleep. | ted rapidly round my bed—a loud shriek 

“Nordo 1 doubt it; but she might chat-" E took my mbasure accordingly, and with followed—and, on throwing back the cur. 
ter, or she mizht be alarmed; and in cither | a calmness that npw scems even to myself tains, Tsaw Madelon and the tailor strugg- 
case she would cqually defeat my projects.” | surprising. | ling inthe hands of the police. 

“The first,” Lrepticd, is impossibic, ae!) My plan proceeded upon two supposi-'| 1 now learned that the sudden deaths of 
she has no che inthe house except myself, tions—first, that ina short time the police! my four predecessors in possession of the 
to talk toy the second, FP jgrant, is hkely | would come to my assistance—and, second- | house had long excited suspicion, and the 
enough, though T should not think Made.) ly, that while | remained awake the attempt! rather as the property was always sold for 
Jon wasa woman to start at trifles ether. upon my hfe would not be made. Pthere-) the lifetime or the occupant. Thishad led 
1 will however do as you wish me, and the | fore prot-ucted my preperations for rest as) tite sub-prefect to imagine, as indeed was 
rather as Peannot be supposed to be a com. long ay F possibly could without awaking | afterwards confessed by Madelon, that tho 
peteut judge of measures of which 1 am) suspicion: and when, after having spent full tailor tempted purchasers by the cheap- 
utterly unable to divine the motives.” | halfan hour atthe toilette, Lat last went) ness of his house, and having pocketed the 

With this understandmg f wasdismissed,, to bed, [took a book with me, and left the! mency, he then made away with them as 
and returned home, not well knowing! lamp burning on the table by my side. ‘To!|soon as possible, that he might resume the 
what to think of my first introduction to! convince my enemics that | was watching, property, and have the benefit of a fresh 
French justice. There was a degree of | Tread aloud, though T must frankly confess | sale on the same conditions. But however 
mystery in the whole proceeding that 1 Phardly knew what Lwas reading. strong might be the Prefect’s suspicions, 
might have laughed at, had itt ‘olved less'| On such occasions we count time by min-|| the tailor managed his affairs too cunning: 
serious personal consequcnees. As it was,' utes, and think and fecl more in a single || ly for him to get any thing like certainty on 
Isat down gravely cnough to my halfspoilt|' pulsation than in a day of common life.) the subject; and I might have perished as 
dinner, Madelon besieging me wll the time || Halfan hour had clapsed, and still there}) my predecessors had done, to make room 
with athousand questions im the style of fae, was no symptoms of the police. Oh, how | for another tenant, had not alittle girl over- 





co as 








miliarity 30 common among French ser- in my heart Lcursed the dilatory Prefect! It) 
vants, was not to be expected that the assassins! 
“Ah! T suppose he fancy Monsieur come! would wait muck longer for my’sleeping. 1! 
to cui de heads off to all de Bourbons.” | was afraid to leave off reading, lest my si- 
‘phat would indeed be doing business! lence cven for a moment, should bring on! 
on agrand scale; but the Sous Prefect has! the catastrophe: and yet | would have giv-| 
not half your fancy.” en ~~ thing to ke able to listen freely, that | 
**The fault was your's Madelon.” I might catch the meaning of the whispers, | 
“Mine!” said, or almost shricked, Mad-| that began again low as before, but quick 
‘elon, turning deadly pale—* Mine!” jand impatient. ‘The crisis was evidently at 
Seeing the poor girl so activusly alarm-|/hand. [t wasa terrible moment! I do not 





heard the tailor settling with Madelen the 
time and manner of the murder. The child, 
naturally enough, lost no time in communi- 
cating what she had just heard to her pa- 
rents; and they, as a matter of course, car- 
‘vied the tale to the police. But, besices 
|that she was very young—she was scarce- 
‘ly seven years old—she had, partly from 
right, and partly perhaps from a deficient 


|understanding, contradicted herself so often 


in her story that the Prefect had deemed it 


ed, U was angry with myself, and told her, || hesitate to say so—a terrible moment! Hiad|| prudent to get more certain evidence by 


truly enough, I had spoken in jest only, 
*4n jest!” said Macdelon, rapully repeat. 
ing my words, “dMonsicur was in jer) 





,I been armed, it had been something: the|| seizing them in the very attempt to mur- 
conscioutness of having the means to make || der. } : 
a struggle must stir the blood, whatever |\pertunity of Madelon’s being absent in the 


With this view, he hd taken the op- 
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afternoon, to introduce his people into my || the counsellor in all difficuities;—the dis . tee laetowme nts of eound impart, 
bed-room. \|penser of almost all favours. In a large || More penetrates Loves biden mine. 


In the midst of my inquiries, the Prefect | family of small children, disagreements } Then, every “trifle light as air,"* 
himself made his appearance on the scene, || frequently arises; when, immediately the || Which beauty gives us, is a token, 


ee, - “at : ey t ttle all differen- i| That she'll prove constant, still as fair 
with ee gens-d armes, oo — ag — ~~" cers hong . if any \} ‘That true loves vows can ne'er be broken. 
high state of exultation, as it seemed, at cies:—her decision is de ° |) And hope on beauty"s smile is hang. 


the success of his schemes, || have become invelved in a difficulty, none | on 
| so able to extricate them as the mother; || Nut, when we clap within our arms 


sans “ 1} ae : 7 : {} Receive frat bore’s impacsioned Kies, 
Written for the Port Folie, | and, if imprucde nee caused the misfortune, | Aud gaze upon her veogin chart 








FAREWELL TO HER T LOVE. |,90 where can they find 80 ready forgwe- Ob! “isthe height of human bhie! 
Yeo, we have loved ales! feo well, ‘ness as in the charity of the mother. i Aud provve lovee’ erigin, divine. 
‘This erucl parting proves it 00; any favour be desired, the mother is impor. || Traexont. 
None else, our deep-felt grief ean tell, ‘tuned; and if it be not in her power to com- I Philadelphia, June 1, R29" : 
This we alone can frel and knew; ply with their wishes, she is solicited to re-| =——- “- 
Bo wonder thea, we drup the tear, questit of the father. . - MATERNAL APFECTION. 
That starts. | When chiklren have arrived at the period |} SETRACT PROW A FUNERAL AERMOS. 
Beeause we sever here. ,when their scttlement in hfe must be seri- 


| What other friend has watched like here 
over whe helpless and uneasy hours of sick- 
|| ness—borne with its petulance—minister- 
|. ed to its infirmities—sootived its pains—and 


Could we have known in carlier hours, 

That love had formed us both as one, 

We might bave strown our path with Mowers, 
And neither then had been undone; 


ously considered, the mother’s experience 
is not without bencfit to the sons, but to 
ithe daughters it is invaluable. No dwugh- 


But now alas! fresh starts the tear, ter deserves to be married who either neg. | sinoothed its feverish pillow? Where are 
It | leets or slightly e-teems the advantages to - - 
pete . \\the friends of our prosperity when “the 
Beeense we erver hese. | be derived trom a knowledge of the results | evil dl itl aie vat 
It grieves our souls to say farewell, of her mother’s experience. | te ‘which pangs sl meet “anc no sheet 
Awd yet we must, ‘re beat te parts | A person intending to travel through ®il re in tl 4. ; aay rm ts ; : . 
Kind heaven our future woes can tell, country of which he was ignorant, would |) Hee tn Chem von the clouds 


Our present gricf's the sercowing of the hearty) be under great obligations-to a fiend who | tune descend, and poverty and want — 
The tender trembling pearly war, had traversed it, for directions how to per- | take us—when the heart is sick w ith the 
Valle fast. form the journey with most safety and plea- |, wnfulfitment of hope, and the spirit droops 
Because we over here, ‘sure. Soshouid a daughter estimate the | OVC? Us blasted ee geese the 

Dut O! 1 must not be forgot. | value of a mother’s xdvice; who has passed | cup of life is empoisened by mischance or 
No; cruel thought, it must not be; ‘through the scenes she must pass through, |) guile—when _the storms hath no rainbow, 
How could I bear this wretched Int and who, from her own experience and her pand the midnight hath no star—where then 
Unknown, unseen, unloved, by thee? 4 \' are the Hatterers of our cloudless skies and 


The cad thought starts the bitter tear, ) Observations on others; » well acquainted | our sun-bright hours? Whenthe schemce 
That flows. | with the means of attaining domestic happi- | tuntiin ombition fail, and the hiss of the 

‘ Because we sever here. —_ - the various ways by which it may | auitienda Gitems eer tauihaatiiea 
nd now farewell; my own dear love st. (oo » , H 

ners ye an ne, Snort pe * | From this sketch of some of the dutics of have they a oe = the - 

I trust we'll meet, in realms above, ja mother, we may sce a little of the great dow that attended us, when a 

Where truth belenge and love may go, importance of her being well educated; veiled his beams? Where are the summer 


And there no more thir deep-felt tear, 
Will tart. 
Because we sever here, 


that she may be enabled to sust.in the |) Difds, when the voice of winter sighs in the 
character with credit to herself and to the | ¢Mess forests’—Alas! it is but intercat 
lwell being of her offspring. Truc it is, \ OF Convenicnce—or habit —or fashion—that 
“ she is endowed by nature with feelings ex- || Preserves the friendship ——— pes .~ 
Witter for the Pert Felie, clusively herown,—feelings which le:d her, are the fi iends of this world, — t 7 
= ee . ' . ! s . 4 ua 
AN ESSAY ‘continually to promote the comfort of those. mouth of calumny estes ye mi pte an 
| cominitted to her care; but still unless she | pestilence over the ge ao e onithe tok 
a . _ | has a good education, or if she has such a! CPMtatan: , Where are Gey, when 1 — 
PROPER CIIARACTER OF WOMAN. )| one as only shows her the want of a bet.| °F me. dishonaur has fallen on our heads, 
J ie ’ ° ° 2 ” 
Uni oquus virtuti, atque ejus amicit.— Horace, ter, these very feelings only create sorrow: and shame, whethe r onenee or not, hes 
Friendly to virtue alone, and tu the friends of virtue! ful reflections. ‘The mother, however, who | pointed us out for scorn a" mine ker) = 
. . They . ‘ . : fd : 
. : Dies Ques |i in possession of this great advantage, haw hey have gone to worship ¢ rising sun; 
Section VII. Concluded. a fund from which her natural afivetion | 2 elt perhaps their former benefactor to 
- ‘ : 1! seSence ten aul Spee te } ‘ 
Iter proper Character. may draw continual treasures with which to aad = ow ry ey biti ° — ge 
As a Mother. enrich her children: into the minds of her _ _ a ” fee the Siting memory 
| sons, she infuses religious knowledge, and | bene fits forgot. 
the elements of literature; so that, by their “Por what ie tricndship buta name, 


ecives the possibility of gaining the per-| . “A charm that bolls to sleep; 
j riaciples and acc: " — | ; 
mee pane ag o, they = ‘| #4 shade that follows wealth or faine, 


formance of all the dutics required of chil-, pared to, leave their homes with a deep '| 


drer from a principle of love. She beholds | psted antipathy to the charms of dissipa- |) 


“Aud loaves the wretch to weep,” 
; , severity, elias Py ; : 
children whe never knew severity, possess-| tion and with the requisite foundation on | But the attachment of a mother, no 


ing all the spirit of submission to the au- || which to estal lish a regular ascent in know- change of fortune—no loss of inflluence— 
thority of their parents, and a respect for, ledge. Her daughters, by going through | net even the loss of character can destroy. 
their principles. She inquircs into the | tl . “all obtai As the triumph of her children is her own, 
, he same course, will obtain all the book \ _ gc ae 
tules by which they have been governed, | leazning that is necessary; and, at the same |, °° their downfall, and’ their dishonour. 
acknowledges their superior excellence! tie by their dail tonigg | ter heart bleeds for them instictively, her 
~ : j/time, by their daily occupation, become - . 
and applies them to her own children; and || roficienis in housewifery. This is the | tars flow unbidden for their sorrows. Her 
these, if not uncommonly hard to manage, | aoe setlén, anton expense, Gon, iT? follows them while present, and her 
‘ . 1179 


socn acquire the habit of conforming to; if well occupied, honourable to herselt soul gocs with them while absent. With 
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The observant mother, however, per- 








them, In this mode of treatment, there is || fei Sates atience that never tires, and selfdlenial 
no low familiarity;—there are no fits of ex. |; ond eo oe next.) ‘that never ceases, she cheerfully sacrifices 
cessive good humour, when the children | : : for them her own comforts and pleasures. 
may obtain whatever they wish. There is || SSS Her sympathy is felt—not obtruded; her 
a continual sameness of conduct fowards | Written for the Port Pelie, | Consolation is never officious, and always 
them and from them, The mother is al-| ‘ |soothing to the spirit;-her friendship is un- 
ways willing to please her children; and the LOVE'S PROGRESS, lalteruble in life, and strong in death—and 
children almost invariably act according to|| when every anairer > nen emile, ‘she breaths her last sigh in a prayer for 
the mother’s directions. ‘This is the mother | And every word that beauty eprake, ‘the welfare of her children, 

whose word will be instantly obeyed, the | Hath music in it to beguile Nemembrance hovers over every inci. 
significant pointing of whose finger will pro- The passing hours—nay—daye and weeks, dent, in those calm and blissful days, when 
duce immediate order; and these arc the || Then lore, some scerct mine hath sprung. her presence gave life its charm:—That af. 
children that we may ever expect to find | when every song some fair ane sings, fection which turned aside the arrows of 
Sgrecable and contented. Fer months will vibrate on the heart, misfortune-—that gentleness: which allevia- 

The mother is the arbiter in all disputes; |! Like music from tae silver strings : lted the pangs of distress—that tenderncs 
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which smoothed the pillow of sickness— || rolling, more than the usual ground swell. |! nautical skilland noble promptness of da- 

* that hand which held the aching head of | Our gallant frigate cut swiftly through the | ring in a proper cause, 
pain-—that pity and that sanctity whieh blue water, Ne aving Ger behind heraspark. |! ‘Dull a short time before his death, there 
kindled in our heart the pure Name of de’ ling track of foam in her wakes not unlike, |) Was not, inall the squadron, a ayer heart. 
voticn—those amiles which beamed upon | thought, fav leaned, in @ musings mood, ed and happier fellow than Fred Gerard. 
us, and ever the brighest when the workd ever the tullarail, the light which for a lit.) ble was a tall, well built man; and bis coun- 
was frowning—and that unalterable love, the while will linger on the ocean of time, | tenance had received, from his expesure in 
which supported us amidst its unkindness {marking the short and brilliant carcer of | different parts of the world, a dark tinge, 
and ingratitude—can these ever be forgot- || him whom we were about to consign to the | that rather added to, than diminished, his 
ten’—Can we call to mind without deep | deep. beauty. A sabre cut over the left eye, 
emotion the scenes of the death chamber’,| If ever a man combined the qualities of a || which had been given him ina personal 
the beloved face fast fading wt the touch of thorough sailor with those of a thorough, rencontre with a celebrated West India pi- 
dissolution—and the fond farewell —the fer-| gentleman, it was Fredcrick Gerard. He rate, whom he had singly met and subdued, 
Vent prayer for us which ceased but with was not one of your fair-weather cfficers. imparted a mere military ai to his express. 
parting hfe?’—Callous end hardened must ,, His was one of those intelligent, cool, col- ion, without impairing the effect of his reg- 
be the heart of that child, whe can behold lected minds, which no difficulty can appal, | ular and classic features. Just before ho 
without powerful emotion the memorials of and no emergency, however sudden, take | left home on his last cruize— 
adeceased parent. No!—the heart must. by surprise. I remember, as if it were last | “Ah! little thought he "twas his last!” 
swell, and the cyc must weep, when we night, with what admirable presence Of | he had married a beautiful girl, to whom he 
visit that closet where we conversed with) mind he worked our ship out ef a most dan-" had been long and fervently attached. It 
God together, and find it the abode of sol. gerous situation, when she was struck!’ wasa stolen match, and J, and our chaplain, 
itude and desolation of hcart—when we), aback, with all sails set, by a tremendous who united them, were the only one’s on 
lovk on the days thit are toceme, and be- —_ in the British Channel, with a reef) his part, privy to it. How beautifully her 
hold the dark current of exiztence strewed | © rocks just under our counter, and scarce-| delicate white complexien contrasted with 
with the wreck of our broken hopes and | ly sea-room enough to wear the Commo-| his, as they joined hands before our nat:tie 
cuined schemes; and feel that we must tra-; dore’s gig. The oldest forecastle sailor on cyl parson, who, by the way, was more skil- 
vel in loneliness along the pathway of being, |) board turned as pale asdeath, and old Jack | Jed in the mystery of lobscouse and sea-pie, 
bereft of those who, by sharing, heighten. | Stewart who had been at sea, manand boy,! than in the ceremonies appertaining to his 


ed our pleasures—and who, by dividing, | for fort, ocd years, gave up all for lost. clerical character. However, the sacred 
alleviatc«| our sorrows. || Notso Fred Gerard, who fortunately hap-|' rite was pronounced, the insudible whisper 
es 2am | pened to have the Jleck. With an un-!) ofassent passed her trembling lips, and the 


daunted heart, he leaped upon the keekout | lovely Jane Dayton became the bride of 


From the New York Mirrer. block, and, perceiving in an instant the on-| Fred. He looked, along side of the timid 
SEVENTEEN, ‘ly chance of salvation, he issucd his orders) and blushing creature, like s lofty and state- 
J am mueh too young to marry | accord’ ngly, in such a clear, distinct, and | ly frigate convoying a Balimore clipper; 
For Dam only a venteen! firm sce, that the very sound restored | and he would have been full as prompt and 
Why think 8, then, of Marry? confidence to the crew. ‘The least confu.)) efficient in resenting an injury or insult of. 
What can it mean? what can it mean? sion of thanght, or the least hesitation to fered toher, as any of our frigates haveever 
Wherever Harry meets me, j act, ani we should all have perished. Hut) been ia supporting the dignity of the Amer. 
De side the brook or on the green, | Fred Gerard was not the man to be confu-) ican flag. 
How tenderly he greete me! sed, or to hesitate in any situation. He|; Just before we left Gibraltar to run down 
What can it mau? what can it mean? would sce more at a single glance than) the coast of Africa, on our homeward bound 
Whene'er my name he utters, most persons could discover by minute in-| passage, a vessel arrived, bringing Ictters 
A blush upon my cheek isseen, spection; and his actions succeeded the op-| to must of the officers of the squadron. 


And then my beart se Matters! 


erations of lis reasoning powers so rapidly, Fred, ‘among others, rece ved a packet 
Vineet can it mean? Whatcan it mean? 6P Pave || Pree “S 5 1 : P i 


that he seemed rather to be propelicd by |! which, as was always his custom, he retited 





And when he mentions Cupid intuition than reflection. When poor old, to his state-room to peruse. In two or 
Or, emiling, ealle me ‘farry queen,’ Simmons, the quarter guaner, fell over-| three hours after, when supper was prepa- 
Teich and look oo etnpit! , board, we were running down from Algiers) red in the wardroom, the st:ward knocked 
What can it mean? what ean it mean? to Gibraltar, before a strong Levanter; and ‘at his door to call him, and, not receiving 
Oh! mercy! whet can ail me? any one who has ever been in the Miditer-| any answer, opened it—when there poor 
I'm growing pale and very leant rancan knows what kind of a wind that is) Fred was scen, lying stretched on the floor, 
My spirits often fail me! to lay toin. Simmons had been ordered || wh eh was crimson with his blood. In his 
What can it inean’ what ean it mean? jout on the side, to black the bends, that we i hand, tightly grasped, was the letter he 
Fm not in her'= MM, emather might not look too rusty when we should)! had been perusing, anda glance at this im- 
Such # thought at seventeen! come toanchor in the bay of Gibralter, He) mediately a men all, His Jane was 
Vi ge and ash my mother was a clumsy old fellow, and had foolishly | dead! She had expired in giving birth to her 
What can it mean? what ean it mean? taken hold of some nine thread ratline stuff, |! child; and the shock of the ne had 

= ,that was rove in the gangway, to keep the | proved more than Fred cculd bear. He 

A BURIAL AT SEA. young reefers from falling overboard, but) had endeavoured to suppress his agony, 80 


his weight tore off the thin picce of board || as to give no audible intimation of it, and in 


‘The chip braves ta, and the funeral vite to which it was attached, and down he fell | the struggle of his feelings a blood-vessel 








aa aan _ tears ie bright, into the waves, | shad become ruptured, and he had sunk 
As be lowers the 5 The cry of ‘fa man overboard! a man fainting on the deck. Medical assistance 

._ © 8© © #© @ overboard!” was immediately passed fore|! was, of course, immediately administered; 

The ship again o'er the wide blue surge and aft, and great was the consternation of| and it had the effect to produce a artial 
Like a winged arrow fics, all hands, as, looking over the bulwarks,| restoration. Fred’s body recovered—but 
And the moan of the wa ie the only dirge, they could but just discern the poor old sai-|' his mind never did. Me was no more the 
Where the lonely sleeper lies lor’s grey head, already fur astern, and the|! gay, cheerful felow he had been; a weet | 

Goonaien, |) seu rolling between, half mast high. It was! despondency settled on bis spirits, whic 


1 shall never forget the day we buried |!a lucky thing for Simmons that Fred Ge-| soon took the form ofa hasty consumption; 
poor Gerard. It was a clear, pleasant morn. |! rard bad the morning watch that day; and} and in just two months and three days af- 
ing, between four and five bells of the fore-| it would have done his old hart good, near-| ter he received the intelligence of lis wife's 
noon watch, The wind, which was about! ly sullocated as he must have been, could | death, he breathed his last. 
ascven knot breeze, wasa little abaft the | he have seen with what promptness his pre-!| ‘The werd had been passed, when the 
beam, and in the southern latitude where |! server backed the yards, hove the vessel!) men were turned to, at one bell in the fore- 

_we were cruizing, blew with a welcome || to, cleared away the stern boat, and, giving| noon watch, for all hands to prepare them- 
freshness on our ckecks, Our studding||the trumpet to another lieutenant, whem) sclyes for muster, or, in other phrase, for 
sails were ect, on both sides, lower and || the cry hud brought en deck, jumped, him-| the ship’s crew to dress themselves 19 
aloft, and they gleamed, in the light of the || self, the first man, into the jolly boat, and) their best apparel; and when the quarter 
sun, with dazzling brightness. It had been |! pulled an oar most lustily to his rescue. struck five bells, that is at half past ten 
calm all the day before, while life was|| But Iam wandering from my subject. 1} o'clock, an order was sentup from the cad- 
slowly exhaling from Gerard's pale lips, || meant to speak of the burial of Gerard, and i in, for the boatswain to call all hands to bu- 
and there was consequently but little sea !! the cause which led to his death; not of his! ry the dead. Scarcely bad the deep % 
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ulchral voices of himself and mates rever-| 
erated through the ship, before every soul | 
on board wason the main deck, gathered to-|| 
gether in a compact group, just forward of | 
the Mainmast, anxious to show all the res-)) 
pect in their power to their deceased offi-'| 
cer. The cheeks of many a rugged tar that 
day were wet with drops of real sorrow for | 
the fate of poer Fred, who was always the || 
favorite of the crew, in whatever ship he | 
sailed. The bady, wrapped up in a tarred | 
hammock, and enclosed in a coffin, which 
the carpenter had hastily constructed, and | 





| James Mackintosh and his specch with great | 


PORT FOLIO . 


warmth and emphasis. Again, he would 
recur to the United States, to George 
Washington, whose usual title of General 
he guardedly and aflectedly omitted, and 
to the distinctions ot political party here. 
His compliments upon America, its institu. | 
tions, and its distinguished men, were fre- | 
quent, and ultered with sincerity. 

While his lordship rattled on, although | 
much pleased to listen, | had an opportun- 
ty closely to scan his personal appearance. 
it is as fresh in my mind's eye, as if F had 
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‘that republican had not been to sce him 
egain?” He replied instantly, that in using 
the word republican, his lordship had ane 
swered his own question. “I beg pardon, 
was his exclamation, the fault shall be atoned 
for without delay: 1 had forgotten that te 
him LT was only a gentleman.” 

When he afterwards adverted to the po- 
ems he had recently published, and wanted 
to know how they would be liked in Amer- 
ica, a short conversation ersued, which 
scemed to wind him up into a fit of extrava- 
gant enthusiasm. I remember telling him 





over which an Amer.can ensign was thrown, || seen him yesterday A = heautiful that, in my opinion, his permanent fame 
was passed up the main hatchway, and pla. ||countenance never was placed on a man's | would depend more upon the United 
ced on the bulwark, ready to launch it into shoulders. It was, perhaps, too delicate in States than upon Great Britain; that he had 
the deep. The solensn words of the Epis- |all its features, except the forehead and the | more admirery in the former than in the lat- 
copal burial service were read in a slow, eye: the nose, the mouth, the checks, and Jer; for that inere were five readers on this 
impressive manner, by the chaplain, ang || the chin were feminine, though highly ex-' side of the water toone on his. “T his iy 
at the sentence, beginning, “We commit | pressive. I have scen but one portrait of Capital, suid he; itis anticipating the judg- 
his body to the deep,” the board en which | him which I esteemed a good likeness: it ments of posterity; for the people of Amer 
the coffin rested was inclined towards the | was painted, I think, by an artist of the | ica judge without bias: they know me only 
sea—the coffin slid from it—a splash was'! name of Phillips, in a sort of oriental cos- || 25 @ poet, with an utter ignorance or disre- 
heard—a deep silence succecde —and all |tume; the run of engraved busts bear not | gard of my lordst.ip.” Ile then mentioned 
that was left on earth of Frederick Gerard, || the shadow of a resemblance. There isa project which he had once formed, and 
sunk, unseen, unheard, down deep into the i something —a good deal—in the common | had not yet entirely abandoned, of crossing 
bosom ofthe ecean. Poor fellow. || casts of plaister of paris, hawked about our | the Atlantic, and added, “the truth is, fam 
“Ne tomb shall e’er plead to remembrance for thee, || Streets, which, m certa'n positions, recalls naturally, and by taste, a republican; so- 
Or redeem form of fame from the merciless sucge; |, him forcibly. As to his figure, 1 cannot) cially, and by birth, an aristocrat. 1 shall 
But the white foam of waves shall thy winding sheet | pretend to uescribe it, for he scarcely had | not wonder at finding myself, one of these 
" \luny. We was emaciated to a degree which | days, citizen Byron, chasing a buflalo over 
And winds, in the midnight of winter, thy dirge!” | it js diflicult to imagine without associating | one of your western prairies. How I should 
Lxoortr. |the idea of long sickness. His dress, in like to stand for an hour at the foot of the 

ithe very pink of foppery, hung shapeless | Pulls of Niagara!” 
Jabent him. In height, | should suppose) have never made up my mind as to the 





A MOTHER'S LOVE, 


Mer, by her emile, how soon the stranger knowst him to have been about five fect eight in- i character of Lorl Byron, Good and evil 
How soon, by his, the glad discovery shows, ches. F a. || Were, according to my own actual observa 
At to her lips she lifts the lovely boy! here stool upon his desk a large China | tion, 80 mingled in his Composition, that in 
What entwering looks of sympathy and joy. jcup for tea, and one of those celebrated | reviewing them, it was impossible to say 


He walks, he speaks, in many a broken words i bowls, form d from the human skulls, be || which had the advantage. At one moment 
a hie —— ance cag are beard: pw disinterrcd at Newstead Abbey. a | his high and bright virtues would shine out 
on Sar epee " ssed to live almost solely upen tea anc ingly ; aieod 
When ony dep eomro-en wlth oft eumpatest professed to ive alm st solely upen t | dazzlingly, extorting unqualified panegyr 
~ . toast; to be indifferent when he retired to | ic; at another, he seemed to fondle with 
Leek'd in her arms his arms across her flung \ het] , “alae. dt fee on ° : ° 
(That meme mort dear forever on bic tongue) sleep, whether it was day or night; an )\ vice as it he loved itas a, parent loves his, 
Ae Cit cof ceernts sound lace acck he clings, jdream with extraordinary vividness. He) offspring. Mad he come to America, he 
And check to cheek, her lulling song she sings, | thought tea much more exalting to the im- || would have been saved from the corrupt 


How blest to feel the beatings of his heart; | azination than wine; and declared that one | associations by which he was dragged im- 
Breathe hicsweet breata, and kiss fur bie impart: 


r ot his finest rhapsodies had been written | petuovsly downwarl, or, had he lived long 

Wateh o'er his slumbers like the breading dove ‘down, word for word, after being compo-'| enough to be satisfied with the vanities of 

And, if sbe can, exhaust a mothers love! |secl during a dream under the excitement of || this life, his effulgent mind must have ulti- 

————— {that beverage. [lis bow! was lined with | mately dissipated all the vapours of sensu- 

A REMINISCENCE. isilver, with a broad edge of the same me-) ality, be found its way to 7 glory. IHlis 

I knew Lord Byron personally, in Lon-) ta!, and so much rimmed, that, although it) Jast hours in Greece are said to have indica- 

don, shortly after the first Cantos of his | was impossille to mistake the bony charac- |! ted this rising of the moral sun upon the 

Childe Harold had appeared. He was then ter of the main portion, he could easily lift | clouded heights of his intelligence and feel- 
enjoying a reputation which the extrava-| it without exposing his “aristocratic hand” | ing. Taos. 








gance of his genius soon shadowed. His | to any contaminating contact. = 

triumph over the Scotch Reviewers had || Lord Byron resided in the neighbour- A SENTIMENT : 

been confessedly complete, and it was, hood, though not in the same strect, with ain si Ppt 

known that their chief had, with amagnan- || his bookseller, Murray. My lodgings were, | ymin Nate y wes met ae a 

imity not common among literary men,jas Philadelphians calculate, about four yonder ela dite oon 

“sent in his adhesion.” The sweetness squares off. Ie was so much the object of Congenial minds, eongenial hearts. 

and spirit of his poetry charmed the pub-|) courtship and curiosity, that he rarely found | 

lic taste, while as yet he was innocent of) it necessary to ‘return a visit.” To the! 

those licentieus effusions which subscquent-; greater proportion of his acquaintances, | 

ly alarmed virtue and aroused a just hostiti-;!is rank was a justification for what 

ty. Though free and uncontrollable in his) else would have seemed incivility. Al. : 

manners, youth and nobility plead in his be-|' though myself disposed to pay every hom-| yreaine enctreite it 

half, and his delighted countrymen — | are to his great genius, certain democratic | FEMALE PIETY, 

ser many freaks of moral and intel-|/scrupics now and then arose to prevent a | The influence of female piety is seldom 

ectual eccentricity. jrelaxation of the known forms of social) duly appreciated. It is ene of the most fore 
During the visit at which I was introdu-|!courtesy. After the call to which I have |: midable barricrs to vice that can be present- 

ced to him, his manner struck me as some-|| referred, I abstained scrupulously, though |/ed. Female influence, independent of 





How dread that stupor of the soul, 
Congealing, like the icy Pole, 

‘The warm affection of the breant— 
The kindest, dearest, and the best, 


z 





what confused and diffident. His conver i exten up with anxicty to see and hear) piety, has been conceded by the Poct and 


sation was rapid, and extremely desultory; 





like an effort to conceal or surmount a con- ! 
scious embarrassment. He abruptly asked l had inquired for me at my own lelgings, | 
if [had ever been at the Falls of Niagara, |! and had Icft several copies, “with the com- 
and heering a calm negative, seemed to!! pliments of the author,” of his last two po- 
think that I had confessed an unpardonable |,ems. This sort of propitiation was ex- 
sin of omission. He then adverted to the|| plaincd to me on the following morning. 
last night's exhibitien in the house of com-|| The friend by whom I had been introdu 

Mons, once or twice calling it, by inéention-|| having repeated his visits scveral times, 
al accident, congress, and culogiaed pir’ was, at last, asked by Lord Byron, “Why 





| more eflim, Atthe end of about a fort-'| the Historian to surpass that of the other 
night, I found that during my absence he}| sex. I need not cite instances, for they are 


bee in the memory of many whose hearts 


enclosed with “oak and treble brass,” the 
smiles or tears of woman have dissolved. 
But many of these were. cases in which 
merc personal or mental attractions were 
recognized. There is something 80 allur- 
ing inthe aspect and manners of a refined, 
well educated, and yistuous female, that 
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argue a mind void of acuteness, evinces a 
soul destitute of sensil.ility. ‘The man who 
can see nothing more lovely in sucha one, 
than in her who was fornied in Nature's 
coarsest mould, is a stranger to that class 
of emotions excited by the perception of 
beauty or sublimity, Hut no polish, howe. 
ver highly wrought, is so permahent as that 
which has picty for its basis. Agreeable 
manners and vitacity in conversation, toge- 
thor with a large store of knowledge, may 
secure to a lady a welcome in every circle; 
but these accomplishments, valuable as they 
are, will ultimatcly cease to impart that 
pleasure which they first gave. ‘Time will 
dissolve the speli thrown over the mind at 
the first interview, and his breath will sully 
the splendor once so imposing. But Piety 
loses none of its loveliness by age. evel. 
Ving yeare witness its inercasing brightness, 
Mearried into the decp waters of affliction, 
it rises purer and fairer. Mt is gold tried 
seven tics, ‘not only dazzling to the 
sight, but capable of standing the severest 
test of the crucibie.” An accomplished and 
pious female is always interesting. Her 
conversation, seasoned with grace, imparts 
such interest th:t, though her theme be 
ever the same, it appears to be ever new. 
Who has not frequently felt a momentary 
and thrilling transport, white listening to the 
mellifluous accents flowing from the lips of 
such a female’? Even the presence of such an 
individual often carries more weight than 
all the reasoning: of philosophy. The very 
atmosphere around her secms so sacred, as | 
to forbid the indulgence of an unhallowed 
thought. 


.— — 


MEMORY, 
Dy Mra. Harriet Muzzy. 
How sweet the charm which memory throws 
Around the tecnes of earher years! 
How brightly retrospection shows 
Departed joys—thongh eren through tears! 1} 





How sweet cachemile, each look, cach word | 
OF friends remember'd now with pain, | 

Be Couthful memory's te eord stored, 
They speak and emile, Cor as, again! 

How fumdly fancy lowes todwell 

* Ow looks and tones, whose transient thrill | 

Reeall some tones, be loved to well, 1 
Some emule, thomch lost, yet worship'd etill! | 


' 


How deell with fond intense delight i 
On every dear, Romantic scene, | 
When friendship came, fond vows to plight, {| 
re the cold world stepp'd in between! 


When the bright glance.or siarting tear, 
Reapoke the heart to mature true. 
When loved ones shared cach hope, cach fear, 
And all could charm, for all was new! 
And yet, while busy memory brings } 
Hee brightest secnes, her happiest hours, i! 
We feel too of her hidden stings, | 
And therna sul lurk bencath her Gowers! 
Of the regretful, barning tear 
Springs to the cye at memory's touch, 
Avil all. that ie most deeply dear, 
We feel, bas be en beloved foe much, 





Written fer the Port Telit. 
THE ENTHUSIAST. 

“And what has wrought this change in 
Constance B ? sail [to my friend—,, 
her manner has lost much of its energy, 
and her conversation nearly all its glow of 
enthusiasm. She speaks with caution, prais- || 
es sparingly, and nothing appears to inter-| 
est her feelings as formerly. Can it be, 
that she who was remarked for enthusiasm, 
for her warmth of fceling, and vivid per- 
ception of all that is sublime and beautiful, 
and her almost idolatrous 











| enthusiast, who exists in a fairy world of his 


!sions being hung around their shoulders, is! 


‘cious bag behind, and the foot being first | are monstrous. 


| high hecl. Four or five gowns and other) Parisian modes, which will, ina few days 


| glittering with gilded spangles. The hair is employed in making 


affection for “her "avuid.us—when our 





PORT FOLIO. 








a nc te ee 
= ———— 08 SS 


favoured few;”* can she have become cold, } we cannot be employed in such acts ‘as are 
indiflerent, abstracted; in short, a mere agreeble to us—when poveity attends, and 
common-place being’? I never could have | the work! appears a gloomy desert—then 
believed it!” “Nor may yeu believe it | it is that our hearts ache—our spirits sink— 
now,” replicd my friend; ‘Constance has. and we are ready to cry out—O! our God, 
been long tried in the school of adversity, | do not forsake us, for thou art our only re- 
but her feclings though chastened, are not fuge.”” 
seared, She has become cautious, but she 
is not indifferent,—her manner has lost | 
much of its enthusiasm, for sorrow and dis- 
appointment, and perpetual cares, have 
destroyed her wontew'energy. - Ter feel-| 
ings are less impassioned, but not less deep; 
she has been so often deceived by appear- 
ances, that she fears to praive, lest: the ob- 
ject of her admiration should eventually re- 
lect discredit on her judgment. She has 
learned that affection may be feigned, and | trol—ail arrogant insulis, 
confidence abused; and she cheeks the burst|| We witnessed, whilst in Kentucky, a 
of grateful feeling, and the flow of wnres- | remarkable proof of the assertions we have 
trained sentiment by the unwelcome, yet i made. A young man of fortune, the son 
perhaps salutary reflection, that the one | of a wealthy planter, was wedded to a lady 
may be met with real indifference, and the | of comparative wealth and merit.—From 
other excite the saucer of sarcasm."—"Is | che moment that they were united in holy 
Constance more happy for this change?” | wedlock, up to the year 1520, they lived in 
Is the dreamer happy whenhe wakes from | harmony, and in the uninterrupted enjoy- 
pictured slumbers, and beholds his fairy | ment of their loves. In the summer of this 
naradise, a heap of ruins’—Ilc sighs over | unpropitious year, the husband, who had 
the blissful iMusion, yet knows it would be |) been two or three days absent, engaged in 
vain to shut his eves to the cold, and stern, the chase, returned to his plantation, and 
and dull reality. —The tears which our en- on leaping his “hve bared gate,”’ found his 
thusigst has shed over her golden dreams wife and young child on the eve of their 
and fairy fancies, have deadened the fire of|| departure, for the home of the mothers fa- 
feeling, and checked the play of imagina- |ther. In an anthorative tone, the husband 
tion, and those tears too often fall upon the | demanded of the wife, where she was ge- 
mirror which fruth presents to her view. ing, whea she informed him, that she was 
“Then you woukl have me believe that | cn her way to the house of her parents, to 
a reasonalile being, is less happy than the | make a short visit, and begged him to ac- 
company her. ‘You shall not go,” said 
the husband. “1 will,” exclaimed the 


——_—_—— 

There is in the composition of the women 
of the west, a degree of masculine dignity; 
a feeling of sclf perogative, which teach 
them not to brook the insults of their proud 
lords ana masters. Although bound by the 
sands of wediock, they maintain that spirit 
of maiden independence, which quails not, 
‘and the indulgence of which induces them 





own creation? “f leave you to judge for 
yourself, for my own part L am more than’ wife, and she gave loose to her stecd, and 
half inclined to think with the poetj— | was about te leave the ceurt yard, when the 
“Where ignorance is bliss, ‘tis fully to be wire.” i! husband, enraged as he was, struck at the 
H. M. horse on which she was seated, but did not 
: . ; —= j hit him.—The wife, calmly, yet with ven- 
THE AUTUMN LEAF. || geance in her eye, looked upon him for an 
The autumn leaf is fading fat | instant; then coldly said to him, “Sir, you 
Before the chill and cheerless blast; | never shall have another opportunity to 
So fre mele and fortune Fade away jstnkeatme, You are a coward sir, and 
In eurruw's evar and euulres dey, i} here we separate forever.” She then de- 
|} parted fur the home of her parcats, and 
l\trom that day to this, has never held the 
Most distant correspondence with her hus- 
|| band, though he has endeavored by cvery 
: , art of persuasion and adcress, to restore her 
Dneas or THe Garek Women IX THE ISL? 10 i. bosom and his bed. ‘The insult she 
ax» or Mein, tx Tue Levant. would not brook, and in revenge for it, 
Their head is enveloped in a handker-) jeads a life of unnatursl widowhood, dis- 
chief folded somewhat fantastically, so as to | claiming all connexion, love and knowledge, 
form a turban with a kind of elevated cone || of the man to whom in carly life, she gave 
at the top; anda shawl of no ordinary dimen- | her hand anc heart. Lit. Subatern 


‘Lhe nutans lent ‘san embh im tene 
Of summer freendeand fortune too; 
When storms arnehey fly from grief, ! 
Aud leave us—bkhe the autumn leaf, 











PASIMLON. 
The prevailing head-Iresses in England 
The bonnet has increased, 
swathed in three or four successive pairs)’ js increasing, and ought to be diminished; if 


braced by a girdle at the waist, whilst its | 
superfluous fulds are fashioned into a capa-|! 


, of stockings, is thrust into the toe of atan-!a lady now resemble a tiushroom, ali head 


cifully ornamented shoc with an unusually; and no body, what shali we say to the new 


garments, heaped on with less taste than’ surprise the eyes of the Dicky Sams, and 


'\ profusion, complete this singular masque-| make them stare with astonish ment! We 


rade, and all are secured at the waste by a! arc credibly informed, that the new dresses 
velvet stomacher, richly embroidered, and; will require twice the q santity of stufi, that 
one in the old fash- 


of the young females is first plated into long ion; and that where twelve yards of silk 


‘triple brades, and then twisted round the) were sufficient before, four-and-twenty will 


head, interlaced with strings of zechins,' now scarccly suffice and what with stuffing, 
malmondis, and other goklen coins, or left) and whalebone, and the other inerpressib 
to flow gracefully behind them. of female attire, our wives and daughters 
ps Ss | will, when dressed in the height of the 
mode, appear twice their na‘ural bulk, and 
sof admiring friends @ 
ly akicrmanic. The 
we hear, re- 


Remark.—When those whom we love 
treat us with cold indifference; when those; present to the eye 
whom we have supposed to be our friends | rotundity of figure truly o 
business declines, or shoulders of the gown will, 


to spurn all unreasonable attempts at con. 
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semble a granadicr’s coat; the sleeves, down || life, allow me, then, on this occasion, to 
tothe elbow, will be like bladders filled | say a word in relation to the dread realities 
with air. The teuth is, that some fat, mis- : 
shapen old dowager is the inventress of the | day is your own, to make your calling and 
preposterous dress which we have attempt- ; election sure, ; — 
ed to describe. Finding that she stood no | Iam no preacher, and situates as Tam 
chance of attracting observation, when sur- on the confines of eternity, some May sup- 
rounded by the sylph-like forms and fairy pose that it is not my province to recom. 
shapes of nature’s favourites, this old bel- mend a course of comluct to others, when 
dame conceived the idea of bringing up a my past life reproachcs me for having so 
fashion which should destroy all symmetry j|much neglected it my self. But it is this 
of person, and make others as frightful as melancholy fact—my bitter a 
herself.— Liverpool .2/bion. ithe sins of my youth, and those of riper 
years, that now force me to declare to you 
: 2 ’ ‘the importance of religion, and to assure 
since to be sven in New York, inseribed on a simple YOUs that without it no man can be happys 
tomb atone. ‘The subjeet of the epitaph was ana. /2O Man Cun be saved, Let me wt Ke you, 
tive of England, who, by birth noble, and powers | therefore, fellow travellers to cternity, to 
inp distinguished parte, left his country en account|) embrace it—to adhere to its preeepts, and 
of the corruptions of her government, and the ane isufler net the vain notion of Ife to be wil. 
hallowed attempts to cnthral this stern and gallant | der or lead you astray. God is merciful 
at , : ‘aud kind, and ever ready and willing te 
Serene Cores sapeene Cae forgive the sincere penitent—but heewill 
although much ” _ ee him ~~ if not be mocked. Ue knows my i ithaaliats 
= think it worth publishing, it is at your pleas knows my sorrow ne tnsaien tems Cie 
> jearnest of my feclings, and the truth of 
my feelings, and the truth of my repent- 
ance. ‘Tohin have I prayed, and through 
the merits of our saviour, Christ Jesus, 1 
hope to be saved. He died for us all — 
| He judgeth not as man—he is mereiful— 
he can pardon and forgive, | shall therefore 
meet my fate without fear, and in full con. 
fidence of a blessed immortality. 1 shall 
die in peace with all mankind, and freely 
| forgive all who have injured me; as | ex- 


The fullowing beautitul epitaph was some years | 





Far from his kindred, friends, and native shies, 

Here, monldering in the dust, poor Taylor lies. 

Firm wat his mind, and fraught with various lore, 

And his warm heart was never cold before, 

He leved his country, and that epot of earth 

Which gave a Milton, Hampden: Weadshaw birth; 

But when that country, dead to all but gain, 

Bowed her base neck and hugged the oppressor’s 
cham, 

Loathing the abject scence, he drooped and sighed, 

Crossed the wild waves and here untimely died. 

Stranger, what ere thy country, ereed.or bue, 

Go, and bke hun the moral path parse: 

Go, and for freedom every peril brave, 

And nobly scorn tu be, of hotd a slave, 





Thanks be to the Lord, 1 feel strong on 
| this trying occasion, and may it be so with 
you all when youcome todic. Fear not 
man, but fear God. Man can kill the buy, 
mit the soul is ommertel, When we mect 
again twill be ander different corcumstan- 
eos, and upon a more wnportant occanen. 
and ‘to that high tribunal | now appeal,’ 
nessed the execution of Shadnck Jacobs, in full assurance, that the judge who shall 
for the murder of Andrew Feaster, which there preside, seeth not as man secth, that 
took place more than tiventy-four years ago. (We cannet err, and that ‘his darling attri- 
About two o'clock the unfortunate old bute is mercy."—May God bless you all, 
man was taken from his prison, and con: Farewell.” ; 
ducted by the Sher, accompanied by a Seon after the old man had concluded 
troop of Cavalry and a company of Wiles) his remarks, he turned to Colonel Moore, 
men, to the place where his life was to be the Shorifl, and thanked him and Mr. Mas 
offered up as an atonement for the violated | yen, the jailor, for their kindness and indul- 
laws of his country. gence during his confinement. He also ac- 
The number of persons present to wit-' knowledged the many obligations he was 
ness this distressing scene were perhaps under to other persons, who had favored 
more than was ever collected cogether on him during his misfortunes. The Kev. Mr. 
any fermer occasion, in the districtof Fair- Brearly had been particularly attentive to 
field. Tunderstand that this is the first in- him in visiting him in prison, for which be 
stance, since the Revolution, of a white, was very grateful. 
man being executed in this district. Every | Jacobs then turned to the Sheriff: lam 
thing was calculated to make a deep and now ready to dic; and you can procecd to 
lasting impression upon all present. The! ie your duty as soen as you please. 
Prisoner himself seemed conscious of his! To which the Sheril, (who isa most 
situation, and appeared perfectly prepared) humane and gentlemanly man,) replied, 
Orit. Noman ever met death with more that he did not wish to hurry him; that the 
apparent firmness and fortitude. || time would not be out for near twe hours. 
After the Rev. Mr. Bell had offered up a Jacobs then observed, an hour or two can 
Prayer, in which the prisoner most devoutly) make no difference with me, and the peo- 
engaged, he got upon the scaffold, and’ ple are no doubt anxious te return heme, 
looking aruund upon the multitude with as, and tam unwilling to detain them. The 
much composure as I ever witnessed, in, Sheriff then procecded to tie his hands be- 
Substance said: hind him, when he remarked that it was 
**You have assembled to bel.old the ex-' unnceessary. The Sheriff told him, that if 
ecution ofan unfortunate old man, who has/ they were not tied, he would involuntarily 
come here, in obedience to the laws of his! catch at the rope.—Jacubs wld him then | 
country, to suffer death. It is very proba- io tie them, but that he did not epprebend 
ble that many who are now present will be! that such would be the case; for he came, 





EXECUTION OF A MURDERER: 
Frem the South Carelina State GCaxrite. 


Meesus, VPacars.—I was at Winnslro- 
rough en Friday, the 19th instant, ancl wit- 


‘ of eternity, and to conjure you, while the 


pect our Father in Heaven to forgive me. 
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! TRANSLATION FROM ARISTO- 

‘te PHANES. 

At even tide, when the bew tiful sound, 

Sings on the wind from the olive ground, 

And the nephungale'’s beesth is stirring the vine, 

Aud the sun is pasting from every shrine; 

Aud the chick of the cottage child gleams with a 
emile, 

And the eyen of the mother grow brighter the while; 

Child of gladness, how jovoas then 

the lightofmy path “mid the haunts of men, 

When ibe little one lifts ite voice of glee, 

And a chequer of light is under the tree, 

Aud Cowers are scattering over the tor, 

Awd the young men lean at the ec ttare deer, 

Aud the aged and young come gathering round thee, 

Aud the heart of the widow laughs when she hath 
found thee— 

Chill ef gladness, how frank and free 

‘The merry sound of thy etepe shali be! 


In the shade of the elm, when the day beame depart, 
‘the plane leavea shall murmur peace to thy heart, 
‘The honghe of the poplar shall shadow thy seat, 
Aud the chiklren in joy fuluees play round thy feet, 
‘The heht of thy bowm shell net born dim, 

‘Dime shall not wither heart or limb— 

Child of gladness how joyous then 

‘The light of thy path "mit the haunts of men, 














We hope the following from the Newbu- 
ryport Herakl, will find « place in every 
newspaper in the country. It is ne fancy 
sketch, we have ourselves witnessed enough 
to convince us that “such things are.”"— 

“We once heard of a fashionable young 
lady in the metropols, who was led to the 
Hymeneal altar by a thrifiy Broad-street 
merchant. He casually expressed a wish, 
one day, that some brown bread might be 
baked. ‘The girl in the kitchen was order- 
ed tomake the bread. She Anew her duty, 
but at the same time knowing that her mua. 
tress did not know hers, very smply eaqui- 
red how much mealshe would bake? ‘the 
larly hesitated « moment, but the ine wiry 
niet be anewered—“about: three neehe of 
each kind, she shoukl think would be suffi. 
cient.” Abigail went at it, and the neat 
morning the gentleman had a specimen of 
hornty-scven loaves of brown bread, “ade 
by the direction of his wile?” 


The following letter from a gentleman 
to the Judge of Probates, re questing him 
to grant hom a letter of administration on 
the estate of his dececscd father is equalto 
the famous debate of the first Legislature 

, of Obie concerning the dhe rgeynes, 

Letter.— si, my father duu some days 
hence leaving a widow and three scorpions 
besiule me. te died insolent; leaving me 
hisexccutioner. Ast understand you are 
a Judge of Keprobates, wish you to send 
me a ietter of condemnation, 

| Vitsrern Courier. 
_-_C 

The fullowing remarkable ancelote ig 
extracted from sin Lasay on the Science o 
-Ieling:—In the town of North Washlam, 
Nortulk, in 1788, the For /’*nitent was 
mereny = In the last act, where Colistg 
aysher hand on the skull, a Mrs. Marry, 
who played the part, was se.zed with an ia. 
_ voluntary shuddering, and fell on the stage; 
during the night her iliness continued, but 
the fullowing day, when sufficiently recov- 
ered to conversc, she sent for the stage. 
| keeper, and anxiously inquired whence he 
procured the skull; he replied, “from the 


1 . : ; 
shortly called to their final account without,! to die with christian fortitude, and not to, ee d him it was the skull 


Perhaps, the same notice to prepare for the|! struggle with death. Then shaking hands 
awful change, and the time is not far dis-| with some who were near him, he submit- 
tant when you all Will have to bid an ever-| ted to his fate, and ina few moments was 
lasting adieu te every thing connected with | launched into eternity. : 


|| of one Norris, a player, who twelve years 

| before was buried in the church-yard,” 

|| That same Norris was her first husband, she 

| mover cossvered the chook, end died i oix 
wee 





INNOCENCE. 
How sweet is the fresh blooming flower, 
When wet with the dews of the morn; 
How sweet is the soft stealing shower, 
When it drops from the leaves of the thorn. 


How sweetis the calm of the night, 
When folly and pleasure repose; 
How sweet, and how full of delight 
Is the first opening bud of the rose. 
But sweeter than all is the mind, 
Preserved by the virtue of youth; 

It possesses a heart that is kind, 

A soul that knows nothing but truth. 


LITERARY 
Re~entance: and other Poems. By Mary 
Ann sowne; Authoress of **Mont Blanc,’’ 
‘sac |’ &c. Lendon, 1829. 


We like this little volume, and we like 
thé spirit from which it has emanated: there 
is somewhat even teuching in a young ar- 
dent mind thus impressed with the worth- 
lessness and vanity of this world, devoting 
its energies to the cause of religion, and fil- 
led with the high inspiration of our pure 
and holy faith; alive to the beautiful, but re- 
membering whence that beauty comes; en- 
thusiastic in its affections, and strengthen- 
ing them by its consciousness of immortali- 
ty. We feel an interest in these pages, 
which gives ourselves a pleasure in the 
praise we bestow:—as two or tliree roses 
will tell the sweetness of a wreath, so may 
our quotations speak of their companious: 
there is a true poetic feeling, delighting in 
‘*gsweet flowers and all fair things;” a gentle 
feminine strain of piety, the faith of hope 
and love, clothed in harmonious language ; 
—and for these we are indebted toa young 
creature not seventeen.—Londun Literary 
Gazelle. 


Nonta Amenican Review.—No. IXIV 
of this able and popular periodical was pub- 
lished this week. We have read but two 
articles in this number—the history of Intel- 
lectual Philosophy, and the review of 
American Peetry. The first of these is a 
very excellent paper, on a subject of in- 
creasing interest, and the latter a.well meri- 
ted eulogy on the writings of Mrs. Sigour- 
ney and Mrs. Manly. —The general remarks 
on poetry, introducing the latter article are 
of a peculiarly exalted cast, and must have 
been written by one who is favored with 
‘the vision and the faculty divine.” 

Bost. Stats. 


Srratrox Hrir.—Is a tale of the civil 
war, and purports, to be founded on the 
acts and adventures of brave and distin- 
guished men, in a remote and romantic 
province of England,and that, although the 
book often treats of fictitions characters and 
things, the far greater portion contains a 
faithful tale. The preface concludes thus: 
“Even the most extravagant incident rela- 
ted here, of furious ancestral feelings occur- 
red within the writer’s knowledge. May 
he be allowed to observe that in his native 
land there is still preserved a greater origi- 
nality and strength of character, than will be 
found, perhaps in any other province of 
Britain? To his foot, its wild hills, and 
shores and sullen heaths, are as familiar and 
dear, as ever were the groves of palm or 
sultry plains of another land. 


A LIGHT POET. 
(An imitation of an ancient writer, ) 


Is one whose fancy is ever on the wing, 
and like the butterfly, or othep insects less 
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1 nice in their choice, flutters over and touch- 
iles every object that comesin his way. He 
j|is no man for a cloudy day, ner in the sun 
|| are his flights too high; depth is equally out 

of his way; he is very scen aware of his 


||danger, and shrinks like the timid bather 


from the power of the stream, 

His Poetry is a hop, step, and a jump; 
his feathery lightness preserves him frem 
the blows of the critics, as a straw floating 
in the air could not be hurt by a cannon- 
ball. A showy binding and a small com- 


pass, finds him a place on the shelves of|| 


the ludies, and with the toilet gear comes 
in for a share of their attention. 

Could his brain-fancies become visible, 
they would resemble a milliner’s shop, 
where artificial flowers, gauze, and ribbons 
made up the amount. His gilt binding may 
for a time preserve him from an elevation 
he never meant to reach, but if not kept 
down by the grosser articles of cheese and 
butter, may at last find his station in the 
tail of a kite. 
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WEDNESDAY, JULY 8, 1829. 


Madame 
Walnut Stre 
her first appearance. 


Feron, is engaged for two nights at the 
t theatre. Due notice will be given of 





New 
4th was dull and drizzling, damp and cloudy, more 
like Octeber, than July. 

“The knickerbocker booth, wes well filled 


smoked geese, 


York.— The Courier says the weather on the 


with 
sour-krout, krollers, schintz, snap- 
dragons, and other elegant delicacies.’ 

The 
civic procession did not proceed; the City Hall was 
' 


The military were dismissed in a shower, 
crowded with spectators—t 
and 
place of exhibition was thronged, and the 
Lhe 
Garden did 


ve corporation dimer was 


magnificent; museum and 
theatres 


ascension of 


sumptuous every 


were crowded tothe roofs. the 
balloons Castle take 

The Grecian Hero on horse-back did not go 
The splendid fire-works, including the battle of 
ud not * 
brilliandy illuminated, or Mount Vesuvius, and Et- 


made 


to promise. ‘The crowd were quict, orderly, and 


rand from not 
place. 
up. 

Niblo’s Gardens 


Navarino, ¢ go off” nor wer 


na to belel forth their voleanic flames, aecord- 

ing 

sober, says the State sman!!! 
Boston Beauties.—A pleasant writer in the Boston 


Statesman, has made a chivalric defence of the 
“personal and intellectual charms” of the ladies of 
that city. As a foundation for his elegant super- 
structure, he matter of fact, that 
which he of course cannot believe; viz. that it has 
become, proverbial throughout the land, that the fe- 
males of the Literar¥ Emporium are “distinguished 
for nothing but deformity of appearance, and ugli- 
ness, &e.”* Now this we set down asa piece of un- 


warramtable illiberality and injustice which not even 


has assumed, as 


the motive, could justify the writer in hazzarding. 
traced .in 
whelming and very modest comptiment which our 
writer has thus sought occasion to express, 

“We state, then, that they have a proper share of 
bodily beauty, & beauty of intellect, to a degree en- 
joyed by no other city, town, or hamletin the west- 
ern hemisphere. Go up, you cavillers,and stand at the 
of the streets, when the whole world of 
hion and beauty is in motion, and gaze upon the 
orms of the annumbcred 
females that held their course on pleasure or busi- 


That motive is the foilowing. over- 


corners 
fy 
a 





gel features and fa.ry 


ness, through every avenue of the city; and see if 
among a hundred, ten could be found for whom you 
would not spill your heart’s best blood! Go to the 
Common, when, in the language of Homer (not of 
the Gazette)“ the safron-vested morn lights up the 
sea, and the whole earth,” or when at 
of 


us, and see if ¢/ 


evening, the 
pensive brilliancy sundown lingers among the 


leaves of the tall eh: 


|| beauty at the most rigid wibunal on earth? We are 


re are not those; | 
and many too; who might establish their elaim to | 


ee 

I} eertain that such could be found—for we have seen 

| them wiih our own eyes, and admired them, witha 
steadfast admiration.” 

Was the writer ever in Philadelphia? We venture 
to say he never was, And furthermore, let him 
come, if he wishes to be cured of the exclusive aq. 
miration in which his intellect seems bound up, and 
fettered in the delicate, fascinating meshes of lovelj- 
ness. Come on thou caviller, pause at the corners of 
our streets, and there cateh the glowing spirit of in. 
spiration. Behold then how much deeper thy poetiea} 
prose will become imbued with the spirit of beauty 
and romance. 

Fourth of July 1329.—Cold, wet, spiritless and 
almost cheerless the characteristics of the day. Some 


|| of our volunteet companies attempted to “display” 


in their usual masterly style, but the weather was 
too much against them. ‘Thousands of our citizens 
who had made arrangements for celebrating the 
day out of the city, were somewhat disappointed, 
‘Those who disported on the water, found more than 
sufficient of that element, and those who contem- 
plated “rusticating,” among the fields and birds and 
flowers and “sunny woodlands,” put on an unsatis 
fied air, and staid at home, listening to the patter. 
ing of the rain by their own jire- sides; those howe 
ver who had “made up,” their minds to partake of 
that “rural felicity,” which has, to the staid and pent 
up citizen, so many unimaginable charms; buttoned 
up their over-coats, and throwing a cloak over their 
shoulders, sallied forth into the country. We for 
bear any allusion to their re ception, the enjoyment 
of the day and its ‘hallowed associations,” or to their 
return, weary and draggled, like veterans from the 
wars. 

In this city there is always a great deficiency of 
that spirit of patriotic enthusiasm, which in most 
other cities creates, on the Anniversary of Inde 
pendence, a universal holiday. Though it must be 
admitted there is more decoruim and perhaps quite 
as much deep politica! devotion and calm, contem 
plative enjoyment here, as in any other part of our 
country. 











































But one opinion seems to exist as to the propri- 
ety of consecrating the day to the recollections of 
the past and the hopes of the future. Its returta 
awakens remembrances, which must always be deat 
to us. 


TO REAVERS AND CORRESPONDENTS, 


“Lament for Scotland's Dead,” is filed for inser 
tion. 
*Valancourt,” is exceptionable. 


“Emily.” by W. L. A., in our next. We need 
hardly add that a perusal of this article has afforded 
us unmingled satisfaction; that we shall te 
proud in adding so valuable a co@espondent to our 
list of contributors, 


nor 


Communications which we have not had leisare 
to examine, are laid aside for future consideration. 





We owe an apology to our correspondents and 
to our readers for several instances of unpardon® 
ble remissnes. Indeed circumstances, incident @ 
a new eStablishment, have prevented a necessity 
attendance to our literary duties; at this moment 
several new works of popular interest are lying by 
us, which we have rot had leisure even to examines 
A continued accession to our subscription list, & 
pecislly among eur fellow citizens, will enable u# 
eventually to make a suitable division of our maar 
fold duties, and to render the L. L, Port Fe more 
deserving the distinguished and flattering recepto® 
with which it has been honoured. 








“MARRIED. 











At St. Augustine’s church, by the Rev. Michae! 
Hurley, Vicar General of the Diocese of PhitadeF 
phia, John Y. Clark M. D. to Mrs. Harriet M- G. 
Lallemand, niece to Stephen Girard Esq.—Joha 
Miles, Esq. to Miss Ilannah W. Smith, of Delaware 
Wm. J. Kirk, to Lucretia E. Thomas:—Danicl Lace 
enour, M. D. of N. Carolina, to Miss Margaret Hem 
ry of this city.—Mr. Robert Allen, to Miss Asi 

*McCall. 


DIED. 


Dr. Thomas M. Stout.—Oliver Menige.—Chi 
1’. Howell.—Joseph G. Ferry. 
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